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ним... WONDER WHAT 
THERE [© то EATS 








Мик. GOOD Í GOTTA HAVE 
THOSE VITAMINS 

T Keer UP 

WITH JERRY y 

AND TUFFY: 








COLD TURKEY.’ он, вом 
A LITTLE SALT 
( AN PEPPER.. 


WHAT'D vou 
TIN TH” 
SALT, TUFFY = 





Y'LENOW...I 
THINK HE Lik 
TUFF 


YEAH... WE 
REALLY IMPROV. 
THAT SANDWIC 





THE MUSTA ©! 
MAT BEY PEO 




















WHY, TREAT You TO 
LUNCH, OF course! 
BAT. HEARTY, 


C < 
SOMETHIN’ Y 
ОКБа THIS 





LETS 
TAKE A WALK 7 HEY 
WHILE WERE TERR 
THINKIN! и LOOK Z 


HOTROOS/ 








THERE SARE, 
/ MISTER 7 


он, Boy. 
HERE'S WHERE 
WE BREAK 








A 
A| CAN REALL 
TRAVEL Now 











| SOMETHIN TELLS МЕ 
тем ISN'T_GONINA. LIKE 
H А BIT HEH, HEH 


COURSE, 








HEY CAN" 
ТАСУ WAN СЕ м 
CC L, 


























/ РАВ 
У НЕЕ, 
CAREFUL том / 
YOU MIGHT GET 
RUN OVER” 





BUT WE HAFTA 
HURRY SO WE МОМ" 
BE CAUGHT ~ 





























SAY TERRY 
16 IT WRONG 
TO вим OVER 

CATS = 


KNOW, 
TUFEY7 LET'S 
TRZ IT, AND 

SEE; 





b) A 
No, ме? JE 
HEY í 
LOOK OUT/ 








Gw ki 
EVER. GONNA 


mę 
st Те ju 


ee 











Y'KNOW, 
TERRY, | 
THINK YOU'RE 

RIGHT 7 








WATCH Sour 
STER THOMAS, 














SLIPPERY 
WHEN WET, 


EH, 
FELLAS 
=< 

















WHY THOMAS / IS THAT 
"TH LATEST STYLE 
IN HATS © ú 














Boy JERRY/ 3 тъ. DETOUR THOSE 
a SPEE 


LISTEN TO THAT 5 DEMONS, 
MOTOR PURR.. INTO TH! LAW 
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TERRY, 
т THINK WERE 
BEIN' FOLLOWED. 


























(35 теде Se 
SCHOOL FOR 2 

3 You, ANYWAY, > 

= HO Ho? 

(а:‏ ی 

S £ 








гы. SEE 
YOU TWO 


KINDERGARTEN 


ASE 
OY TIS, 
Т 

















Е 
CARRYING 
AN APPLE 27 Á 
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12:22 22 зу WAR 12 


























“HUH = OH, ве 
SOMEBODY БЭЭ 
WANT A САТ. 








=> 
Now. JUST. LET 

THAT B/ED SHOW 

HIN foot 2 











26,555 


тык 
ING EFOR 
REALLY CRAMPS MY 
STY! 





F 





FIRST, LLL DISGUISE 
MYSELF. 


Ат KIND CC А 


IED ARE Your = 


WELL, WHAT DISA KNOW 17 
H KEEP A 


ERE TO CERTA 
CROW OLTA THIS 
CORNFIELD :一 Е 

3 e FL НЕ 

4 рида 

= 256057 N 























Вит НЕ А SAY, FRIEND, 
MIGHT COME уе: Ñ : you LOOK Tee? 
TO GET SOME f : WHY DON'T 

GOEN 4 $ А м Қ vou GET A LITTLE 

Т E 


ро CROWS “, 
БАТ CORN FI и 
HOW REVOLTING / 


> zm 














/ ним. FRESH 
соғы; MY 

FAVORITE 
FOOR,~ 











Now XLL GO TELL | ЮМ? LISTEN, FARMER, 
ТИ" FARMER BIZ ! WHILE I USE А 
CAT'S ASLEEP. 5 

HEH, HEH 


















А мн 
135105 
TH! SWITCH, 





BOY/ THIS'LL 
KNOG His Z 
FEATHERS 
бита 











POPCORN Í 
WERE, 
RICH 








EOW; LISTEN, ZEKE / You 
WHATS У TURN THAT CORNFIELD 
HAPPENING Ra OVER TO МЕ АМ ги. 

Q БЕБУ MAKE YOU ICH 7 
MINED +“ 








„ER. WAIT’ DID you 
SAY YOU'D MAKE 
ME RICH 2 
; SURE / 
FURNISH 
ER 


HELLO, PussycAr/ 
STEP RIGHT LIP 










Jerry and Tuffy, the two little mice, 
sat up on the window sill in the pantry 
and looked out at the snow-covered 

round, “You know, Tuffy,” mused 
erry, “there is only one more shopping 
day till Christmas!” 

“We've nothing to worry about!” 
Tuffy replied. “We've already done all 
our shopping .. . in the kitchen.” 

"| know,” agreed Jerry, “but what 
about Tom? We didn't get him. any- 
thing and he might feel neglected.” 

Tuffy looked at Jerry as if he 
thought his pal was daffy. “Why... 
that dumb feline hasn't any feelings! 
But, Jerry, if you really want to give 
him something . . . what about a lovely 
white jacket... a STRAIT jacket!” 

“Aw, Tuff, you're hopeless!“ moan- 
ed Jerry. “Maybe if we were nicer to 
Tom, he would soften up a little.” 

Tuffy shook his head vigorously. 
"No, Jerry! The only ‘softening up" 
Tam might do is in his HEAD, not his 
heart! Get him a present if you want, 
but include me OUT!” 

“All right, Tuff, if that's the way you 
feel, ІЛІ go dowritown alone.” 

“Downtown!” exclaimed Tuffy. ".., 
But, Jerry, you don't know your way 
around! You might get lost! Let's for- 
get this wild scherne and go back to 
our room and THINK ‘about the things 
we MIGHT have found for Tom. After 
all, Jerry, it’s the THOUGHT that 
counts! „ . . Although lucky for me, 
Tom's no mind reader!” 











Jerry was not to be discouraged. He 
rubbed his whiskers reflectively, then 
ambled towards the hall closet. Tuffy 
followed. “Look, Tuffy!“ Jerry called. 
"Here are some packages going back 
to the store to be exchanged. Why 
don't we just hitch a ride on the 
truck?” 

When the packages were called for, 
Jerry and Tuffy ran out the door, down 
the front walk and quickly climbed in- 
to the back of the department store de- 
livery truck. In a very short time, they 
heard the taxi horns, policemen’s 
whistles and the rumbling of buses that 
told them they were in the city. 

The truck pulled to a stop, and the 
moment the back was opened, Jerry 
and Tuffy leaped to the sidewalk. 
They found themselves in the midst of 
the winter-clad feet of thousands of 
last-minute shoppers. After slipping 
and sliding through the ice and slush, 
they found themselves at the entrance 
of a large department store... . 
"Jerry, I'm not going tu be able to 


















keep this up much longer!” gasped 
Tuffy, as they swung around in a dizzy 
circle for the twenty-first time. The 
small shoppers had gotten caught in 
the revolving door. They were both 
tired and breathless, but couldn't 
seem to select the right moment to 
spring to safety. 

Finally, Jerry squeaked in despera- 
tion, “I'm going to hop on someone's 
shoe!" 

“Good idea!” yelled Tuffy. “We're 
doing this Christmas shopping on a 
shoestring anyhow!" 

Each little fellow made a grab for 
the nearest foot and in a jiffy, they 
were inside the gaily decorated store. 
Jerry looked about for the most prac- 
tical place to find a gift for Tom. He 
noticed a sign that read “TOY DEPT. 
Tth FLOOR.” 

“Oh no!” squeaked Tuffy. “Not me! 
I'm not walking up seven flights of 
stairs . . . especially not for Tom!” 

Jerry laughed, “Don't be silly, Tuff! 
We don't have to walk up. Come, 111 
show you.” Jerry led Tuffy over to the 
elevator section. Each time an elevator 
would stop at the floor, the grated 
door would slide back and everyone in- 
side would pour out just in time to let 
another rushing crowd jam in. 

Tuffy took just one look, then dove 
under the protective branches of a 















huge white Christmas tree. “Whew! 
he gasped, when Jerry joined him. “I'd 
rather be a mouse than а man, any 
day in the week! At least OUR traps 
have cheese in them!” 

As the mice sat under the glittering 
store tree апа watched the gay crowd 
milling about them, they heard a voice 
say, “What are you two doing under 
that tree? You're not the least bit 
ornamental!” 

There, standing and surveying them, 
was a beautifully attired mouse. He 
was perfectly groomed, even to waxed 
whiskers and an enormous bouton- , 
niere. “Who are you?” chorused Jerry 
and Tuffy. 

“Humph!” sniffed the mouse. “It's 
perfectly obvious! I’m the floor- 
creeper. If you'll tell me what you're 
looking for under that tree, perhaps | 
may be of assistance to you.” 

“Oh, we're just hiding,” admitted 
Jerry. “All the people frightened us! 
We really want to get to the seventh 
floor... Do you think they might have 
something kittenish up there? We're 
looking for a gift for a cat.” 

“Сағ!” The floorcreeper jumped 
three inches. As he hurried away, Jerry 
and Tuffy heard him murmur, “My in- 
digestion! Oh, every time | hear of one 
of those creatures! . . . Suppose it 
should want an exchange! That could 
be CATastrophic. Oh, my indigestion’ 
Wich pocket did | put my pill box in?” 


2 ш | >” 

“What a character!” giggled Tuffy. 
Just then, the two little fellows 
noticed a flight of stairs. “Gosh!” ex- 
claimed Jerry. "Those people are com- 
ing down those stairs without moving 
their feet!” 

"Th-Th-The STAIRS are moving!” 
stuttered Tuffy. “Good-bye, Jerry! I’m 
getting out of here before the whole 
building takes off!!'“ 

And Tuffy turned tail and disap- 
peared among the crowds of shoppers. 

Jerry hesitated a moment, then 
noticed another moving stairway. This 
one was going up. "l bet this must Бе 
one of those escalator things for peo- 
ple who don't like elevators!” thought 
Jerry. 

Sure enough, Jerry hopped on the 
first step and was carried up to the 
second floor. He jumped off, and then 
took another escalator to the next 
floor. Everything went along smoothly 
until the ride between the sixth and 
seventh floors. Poor Jerry was so tired 
out from the excitement and motion of 
a huge store in the last few hours be- 
fore the Christmas holiday, that he 
curled up on a moving step and fell 
asleep. 

ZZZZzzzzz BANG!!! 

, The step that Jerry was оп slid into 
the seventh floor, and the startled 
mouse sailed through the toy depart- 
ment like а puck off a hockey stick! 
He came to a stop in the lap of a huge 
toy teddy bear, with bright green eyes 
which flashed on and off. With a 
frightened squeak, Jerry turned and 
ran. He was three counters away be- 
fore he regained his composure and 
realized that he had been frightened 
by a stuffed bear! 








Suddenly, Jerry discovered that he 
was standing next to a counter laden 
with rubber toys. “Why, just the thin: 
for Tom!” Jerry jubilantly exclaimed. 
“There's even a rubber mouse!” 

In order to reach the counter, he 
hopped up on a bright red box standing 
next to it. Jerry's inquisitive nature 
couldn't pass by a small button in the 
corrfer of the box. He gave it an ex- 
perimental push. POWWW'!!!! 

The lid flew open and the springy 
head of a jack-in-the-box sent Jerry 
sailing through the air... . 

PLUNK ... . He fell into a dark en- 
closure! 

There seemed to be resplendently 
wrapped packages all around him. 
Poor Jerry was so hidden under all the 
tissue and ribbons that he couldn't see 
a thing. “| wonder where I've landed?” 
he thought. 

Then he felt a motion and he knew 
that whatever he was in was being 
lifted and carried! 

A quick gust of cold air told him he 
was now outside, A few minutes later, 
there was a startling jolt and a frag- 
ment of light worked its way down to 
where Jerry was stranded. The little 
mouse hurriedly climbed towards the 
light and found himself at the top of 
a well-filled shopping bag which was 
set on the floor of a crowded bus. 

He scrambled down the side of the 
bag and made his way towards the rear 
door. “Jerry!” called a voice. “I've 








been worried sick about you!” 

IL was Tuffy. He was perched close 
to a heat vent under one of the bus 
seats and under his arm he had a long, 
thin box, tied with a big red bow. “Sit 
down here!” Tuffy continued. "It's kind 
of a hot seat, but maybe we can store 
up enough warmth for the walk home 
from the bus stop!” 

Jerry joined his pal. “Gosh! | „was 
planning to jump off this thing at the 
first chance.” 

“That would be kind of silly,” Tuffy 
told him. “This bus goes right by our 
block!.... Isn't that why you took it?“ 

Jerry looked a little sheepish and ex- 
plained to Tuffy how he had landed in 
a shopping bag. 

“Ho! Ho!” laughed his pal. “You 
just got carried away by all the excite- 
ment! Well, don’t worry, Jerry, | se- 
lected a lovely gift for Tom! He's sure 
to be delighted.” 

The bus rolled to a stop at their 
street corner and the two little mice 
jumped out. They slid across the icy 
walk and then ran to the cellar window. 
Luckily, someone had left it open, just 
acrack, and Jerry and Tuffy were able 
to squeeze through. 

“Quick!” urged Tuffy. "1 think | saw 
Tom outside! Let’s put his present 
under the tree!” They ran up the stairs, 
and then through the hallway to the 
living room. Tuffy placed his box near 
the stocking that was hung at the fire- 
place for Tom. - 

In only a few hours, the gifts piled 
high under the glittering tree would be 
opened, ... 

















Back in their cozy little room, Jerry 
busily tied a few bits of popcorn on a 
tiny pine sprig. Then, he placed a good 
sized triangle of very ripe cheese under 
the branch. “Tell me, Tuffy,” he 
questioned his roommate, “what made 
YOU decide to get Tom a present?” 

Tuffy giggled. "Jerry, I’ve а con- 
ression to make! Part of that gift is for 
you!” 

“For me?!?!“ squeaked Jerry. 

“Yes,” continued Tuffy, “in the true 
Christmas spirit, | found Tom a beauti- 
ful red collar . . . and to add even more 
to the festivity of the occasion, it has 
attached to it, a gay silver bell!“ 

“That's fine! But what has that to do 
with me?” queried Jerry, who was now 
perched outside the hole entrance to 
their room, tacking on a bit of mistle- 
toe. 

Suddenly, there was a loud jingle- 
jangle! Tuffy reached out and grabbed 
his pal, just as Tom landed in a frus- 
trated heap outside their apartment! 

“Saved by the bell!! gasped Jerry. 

“That bell is your part of the 
present!” laughed Tuffy. “If you scoot 
when you hear it, you'll always BE 
present!” Then, with a wink at his pal, 
he chuckled, “My, my! Tom’s right 
under the mistletoe!” 

"We'll BLOW him a kiss!“ laughed 
Jerry. “There's a limit to even MY 
holiday spirit!” 

And the two little fellows cheerfully 
began to unwrap the piece of cheese. 





GOLLY, LOOK AT ТВА REGULAR 
THAT BAN FENG CLOUDBURST. 








57 
I SUPPOSE WE AW, THAT'S NO FUN. 
WILL BE STUCK IN- S BOYS 





HEY POP! мау 
YOU READ US 





7 
STORY? WHAT STUFF AND NONSENSE/ Y 
STORY? ANY KIND OF A WHY AREN'T YOU 
STORY, POR кіре OUTDOORS 
PLAYING 2 





MY GOODNESS, SO IT N THIS IS ONLY A SHOWER. EUT IT 
15. WHAT А BEAU- IT SHOULD CLEAR WILL STILL 
TIFUL DAY FOR UP INA LITTLE BE TOO WET. 
SLEEPING! WHILE. TO PLAY 
LIA by OUTDOORS. 


WHY WHEN THAT I GUESS THAT V = AND DO YOU KNOW WHAT? 
OLD SUN SOMES MEANS HE ISN'T. WHEN THAT OLD SUN DOES 
COME OUT, THERE WILL 
PROBABLY BE A ВО 
RAINBOW IN THE 
SKY. Z 


С УБАНИТ 
|| Looks BAD. | = 





I KNOW, BUT ILL BET ү My, My YOU MEAN ТО 
YOU NEVER TRIED TO TELL ME YOU DONT 
Sun Ше END OF 5 f KNOW два THE 


WHAT GOOD 
(5 THAT 2 





AT THE END OF THE "YES INDEED, AND IT'S 
RAINBOW THERE IS NOU MEAN ALL YOURS IF YOU IF YOU KNOW 
A BIG 20. а REAL GOLD? FIND IT. 
со! / В 


NEVER WENT 
AFTER IT, 





WELL-ER—I OID 
FIND ІТ ONCE. THAT'S 
HOW I GOT THE MONEY 


TO BUY THIS HOUSE= 
BOAT. HEY/LOOK, DIP 
IT HAS STOPPED 


RAINING. 





<7 
TM GOING TO TAKE LTHINK ILL 





HEH, HEH/ THAT 
OUGHT TO KEEP 
THEM BUSY FOR 
THE REST OF 
THE DAY. 


МИШ 


OUGHT TO GIVE ANY 
TO POP PAFTER ALL, 
HE TOLD US WHERE 
TO FIND THIS 
MONEY. Ш 


44. 


EA 


MY HALF OF THE ONE BUY CANDY 
AND BUYA LOT TOO AND MAY! 

CANDY AND A NEW КГ ВЕ SOME NEW 
BASEBALL GLOVE= DOLLS. 


в 
GIVE IT ТО MOM. ს 
POP WOULD PROB- 


ABLY SPEND IT 
FOOLISHLY. 


POP SAID THAT THEN / MACA JNOW WEARE 6 
WE GOT A FIND THE END OF 
THE RAINBOW, BUT 
WE DON'T KNOW 
WHICH END TO 


GOLD WAS AT THE 


END OF THE о 


BUT HE DIDN'T SA) 
WHICH 





PROBLEM / 


SOTO. 


“РОР SAID WE 


OF GOLD AT THE 
END OF THE 
RAINBOW! 


DO YOU, 
REMEMBER 
WHICH END IT 





LET'S SEE, IF I REMEMBER 
CORRECTLY THERE DO YOU 
15 ONE AT BOTH HEAR THAT, 
ENDS. FUP? IC WE 
FIND BOTH OF 
SEE сащ REALLY 


RICH! 


NOW IF I WERE $ 
YOU KIDS, WOULDN'T 
TRY ТО BE SO GREEDY: 
JUST BE SATISFIED 
WITH ONE AND LET SOME- 
ONE ELSE HAVE 





SO LONG TURTLE М GOOD LUCK, HA,HA JI THOUGHT I WAS THE 
SEE YOU LATER? d. KIOS/HEH, ONLY ONE THAT TOLD 
Z HEH HEH / THOSE KIDS TALL 


HELLO РОР/Т YUP/HEH, HEH, HEH / 
SEE YOU GOT THE THEY FELL FOR 
KIDS OUTON A IT HOOK, LINE, AND 
WILD-SOOSE SINKER/ 
д CHASE. - 


STORIES, BUT 
I GUESS POP 
IS GIVING ME 


A LITTLE 
COMPETITION / 


BOY/T'D LIKE ТО 
SEE THEIR FACES 
WHEN THAT RAINBOW 
STARTS TO FADE 
ALL AND DIS 二 





MEANWHILE: ОНД GET IT/ YOU 
< TO THE MUST BE LOOKING YUP/I GUESS 
HELLO, MR. HYENA. FOR THAT POT WE ARE THE 
DO YOU KNOW HOW 2 1 ONLY ONES OUT 
FAR IT IS TO THE HUNTING FOR IT 
END OF THE ; h TODAY. 
RAINBOW 5 3 2 





I DON'T KNOW THE WAY, BUT WE DON'T у 
EXACT DISTANCE BUT you SHOULD HAVE OWN A CART. 
TTHINK YOU WILL i RE. al А САРТ: THAT'S А 
FIND II ON THE > | PRETTY HEAVY РОТ 
OTHER SIDE FOR YOU KIDS TO 
БЕ, CARRYING. 





MR. НУЕМА WAS RIGHT! |W OH, OHJITS ALITTLE 
SEE HOW IT GOES DOWN ВТ FARTHER THAN 
BEHIND THAT HILLA LL WE FIGURED. 


GOLLY, YOU | BAWI NOW WE 
CAN HARDLY AO SO HOME 

SEE IT. 5 Ti AND WAIT FOR 

- ANOTHER RAIN 








WHY, FLIP'N'DIP HELLO, HILDA WE 

WHATS ALL THE WERE TRYING TO 

CRYING ABOUT? FIND A POT OF 
GOLD. (SNIFF /) 


FOR GOODNESS: POP DID! 
SAKE, WHOEVER 
TOLD YOU THAT > 
WILD TALE 2 DO YOU THINK 
HE WAS FOQL- 


ЈУ BUT THE RAINBOW 2277 =" ING US, 


DISAPPEARED 
ON US.GNIFF/) 


HILDA? 





WHY OF COURSE HE 
WAS AND HE SHOULD BE 
ZEE: ЕО OF HIMSELF, 


ay) T WAHIPOP 
Ў NA ISA AEANIE ! 


STOP CRYING, KIDDIES, Y 
HAVE A PLAN TO GET 
EVEN WITH POR 





EACH ONE INTO THIS 
kun BUCKET OF 
LOW 





WONDER WHAT 
THEY FOUND 2 


SAY, POP-ER— Х THE VERY NEXT 
YOU DON'T SUPPOSE TIME IT RAINS 

THERE REALLY 4 IM SURE GOING 
IS SOMETHING TO Y TO FIND OUT. 


| THAT RAINBOW 


STORY, DO = 
YOU? | 








GOOP NIGHT.” WHATS THAT 
BIG CLOUD OF DUST 
COMING OVER THE 2 

HORIZON 2 1 








WHATEVER 























WHY DIENT YA GRAB THAT CAT 
- LIKE = TOLDJA TOP 





CERTAINLY IT WAS A CAT, I 
CHASED HIM CLEAR OLT 















BECAUSE ITS FUN, SEE? те Y 
FUN FOR US DOGS TO CHASE 


CATS.” SAY... 





WHAT KINDA d 
ANIMAL ARE You, 
ANYWAYS > J| 


WHAT 27 YOL CALL YOURSELF 
A DOG AN'YOD NEVER 
CHASED CATS Р хор 
PRAIRIE DOGS „Mn 
DONT 
KNOW 
WHAT 
YORE 
MISSIN. 








LE CITY DOGS HAVE А Í 
GRAND TIME CHASIN' ТН! VARMINTS 





THE ONLY CATS AROUND £ 

HERE ARE WILDCATS AND 
т SURE WOULDN'T WANT 
TO CHASE ONE OF THEM 












т GOT 
AN IDEA, 
son? 

















WHY PONTEHA COME 
ALONG BACK TO тн! 
CITY WITH ME? (LL SHOW ya 














LL BE RIGHT BACK. 
> JUST WANT TO TELL 
МУ MAMA WHERE ` 


W GOING, so SHE 
WONIT мор 














HMM... SHES 
NOT HOME, fue 
MUST BE 
OUT PICKING 
BERRIES./ 






















YLL WRITE 
HER 
A NOTE” 













KEEP A SHARP LOOKOLT, KID -* 
THIS IS А CATTY NEIGBOŻHOOP. 















WHILLIKERS Í r 
НАР NO IDEA 

THE сату was 
ELCH A BIG 
















I HOPE WE FIND A BLACK 
САТ ТО CHASE / THEY'RE 
EASY TO SPOT 

ч IM TH’ 

DAYTIME 4 














YEP. THIS IS 
ENEMY TERRITORY 


BUT WELL FIND 

ONE, KID. АМ” 

WHEN WE 
ро... 

















RUN FOR YOUR LIFE, 
MISTER BULLDOG.” 






T HEAR THE 
HOWLING OF A 
MONSTROUS 
























LH 5H7 Now's TH TIME J 
TO START WORRYJN p ~ 





Ire okay KID/ ITS ONLY A 
FIRE LEK-"THEREG ONLY 
ONE KINDA TRUCK YA GOTTA 
WORRY ABOLT WHEN 
хомев A 
CITY сос, 
L AN Mars... 











„Á AT TIMES LIKE 
THIS, ITS EVERY DOG 
FOR HIMSELF.” 








ОН PEAR 

THAT МАН WITH 
THE NET IS 
GAINING ON LS.” 





LUCKY r FELL 
IN THIS CITY 





ШИ 





BLT NOW We Gor 
NOBODY TO SHOW ME 
AROUND TH! 


Г on WELL... 
те TIME > 
= LEARNED TO STAND 


ON MY OWN TWO 
FEET.Z VLL 
CHASE CATS ALL 
BY MYSELF” Данте = 











АН-Н-Н 7 THERE'S 

| ONE T CAN CHASE.” | 
FIRST, (LL RUN LP 
BEHIND HIM y 


BOW wow Wow.” 
(Б УМ GONNA 
2228 











( го way son, = 
"You BOTHER 
пиете ME „7 


=—=-=- 


UNDERSTAND ГТ. 


MISTER BULLDOG: 
SAID CATS ALWAYS 























THERES ANOTHER ONE / MAYBE 
т SAID тн WRONG THING.” ILL 
TRY ANOTHER 
APPROACH.” 





ве ЕЕ ҮМ А VICIOUS 


Dossie. 









































BOO ноо HOO./ i'M 
A DISGRACE To THE 
DOG PROFESSION.’ 





















WHAT'S THE TROUBLE, LITTLE 

PRAIRIE DOG? THE CITY IS no TO CHASE CATS, AND 
ს PLACE FOR You.’ WHY 1 IX ум мет GON’ BACK 
DON'T хор GO წ)! UNTIL T FIND 

BACK HOME? J; lya} XIII. AT LEAST ONE 

2 1“ > 7 ~ CAT THAT WILL 

I FUN FROM МЕ.” 


NOSIREE. I CAME HERE 





















































MAYBE WE CAN HELP YOL OUT.” 
YOU SEE, WERE SORTA 
AUTHORITIES ON CATS.” 

VM JERRY АН! L 
THIS ($ АН WE KNOW 
TUFFY... A CERTAIN CAT 

> NAMED THOMAS? 


GEE.” DO VOL 
THINK YOUR 
FRIEND 
THOMAS CAT 
WOLLD LET 
ME CHASE 


















ER... HES 
нет EXAETIN 

















WHY ARE YOU STOPPING? 
PONT YOU WANT TO CHASE 
HIM ANY More? 
























T PONT THINK ITS ONE SPECK 
OF FUN” км GOING BACK то 
MY PRAIRIE HOME -* BUT 
TELL ME, FELLOWS.-- 
How/P seu GET 


THAT. WE TOLD 
АЊА YOU WERE J 












Y'KNOW, TUFFY... IF WE COULD 
GET TOM To SAY THE SAME 
THING ABOUT US MICE, 
WED REALLY 
HAVE 
SOMETHING. 






"BYE, FELLOWS.” AND 
BELIEVE ME, (LL NEVER 


CHASE ANOTHER 
PAT 




















M-G-M CARTOONS distributed by Loew's o оа 


MGM CARTOONS PRESENT 








YES, T GET A LOTTA 
PLEASURE FROM HAVIN’ 
PEOPLE AOMIKE MY 
NICE HOME, 

BENNY 


i WRS” 
SEE, BENNY... 
THERES SOME , ЈА 
FEOPLE ADMIZIN 
q T NOW! 


Now то SPREAD, JĄ МИ, 
OUT TH” CHOW AN y 
sí || 








SSIR... YOU SURE ა 
¿E 12005 WHEN you ЈК 
SHOW PRIDE IN YOUR е 

PLACE 





ITS sure AN TH’ BEST PART 
үө... YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO CLEAN UP 
- AFTERWARDS/ 





6 Row a 


oz 
BANANA FEELS 
FARTHER AWAY, 
DEAK... 





/ wey, stop!) 
САУ $ 
| Оре! 


OBVIOUSLY JUST 

А WORKMAN HERE... 
( HES РОМ 

ОР TRASH | 





жоталжыс) 7 SE 
Y CAN'T BUWI r 

+ Á FKE... / THATS My 
y FENCE! 





(IT MAKES A 


PIRELIE Об, 
SAY SO MYSELF! 


E 2 დ 
74 A оо 
ს 3 = 
d EAH, BUT L 

` GOT THEIR 

LICENSE 

= NUMBER | 

ы 





CMON, Benny! $ 
TAKE THIS... WERE 
GOIN’ ТО TOWN | 





BUT, BARNEY... 
WE HAVEN'T 


FRIENDS 
NOE 


ANY 


E 7 
STAY. 
WERE IN FP 
"TOWN, эь 
BARNEY? 



































. З 

























OH, TA 
CHOPPED LI 
BETTER “Reco 

OLD STER 











“an uer waren ) | 5 ETT 
THIS ABA Oe En 20 


WONDERFUL! BENNY = 


ЩИ? 











"ES 
ARREST 














BESIDES YOUR STORY SOUNDS 
RIDICULOUS] шока WOULD EVER 






Нм: VERY 
ОЕ 
PRECEDENTI 








АН yes! GOLDILOCKS I 
SHE DID VISIT THE = 
BEARS... SO SHE e kole 
DID! й jil а 
54 =| 
| 
































LETS SEE... Now WHAT ) 
WOULD HE BÉ WANTING 
Buy = 

















THERE! IT LOOKS 
GOOD AGAIN Í NOW 
WELL OVEN THE 

BOX í აია 


IT LOOKS 
Nice 





SURE, BENNY Í 
NOW We WON'T 
BE BOMERED І 


























STATEMENT OF ТНЕ OWNERSHIP, MANAGE IRCULA- 3 ‘That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security Holders 
TION, ETC, REQUIRED HE АСТ OF CONGRESS OF owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total amount of bonds, inorigager, 
August იძ July з, ies are: None. 

1946 ol di, N. Y, the two paragraphs nest above, gh 
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ს stockholders, and security holders, il злу 

and security. holders as they appear vi 

company but also, in eases where the stockholder or security holder appears 

Tom amd Јену upon the books ої the Company as trustee or in any oiher hduciary relation, 

knowledge and belich a MC name of the person or corporation for whom auch ms 

f a daily, weckly, semi: that de said two paragraphs сон 

knowledge and belief as to We site 

იძიი and security holders who 
ol the company as trustees, h 


eta) eir den меко Wi 
culpas mi ays cate 
oes and that he la 



















for the date shown in the 
1912, as amended by the acts ol March 3, 193 





1 July з, 1096 





lock and securities in a capacity other than 
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THERE REALLY 


WHY CC იზა, HAVENT 
16 A ŞANTA CLAUS) [WAYS TOLD YOU So 


> 














SURE, SURE. Now? 
KUN ALONG TO BED.’ 

















BUT SAY, ID BETTER СЕТ неу, UNCLE BARNEX WI 


HERE 
DOWNTOW PI RE YOU GOING 20 LATE 
Пе THER AS гу лану ем RZE. 














TVE BEEN CALLED 
A OUT OF TOWN ON 








BU NESS. Ты SEE 















TE e 
LI THE 
PRESENTS WILL 


SE JUST Á g 
DAY LATE, 








Ген me, WHATLL 1 Po 
No SLED се 














2) 


THAT FIPE IM 
GIVING MYSELF 











Бар та 
ше TO A JOLLY, 


FAT FELLOW WITH 
Ee CHEEKS ; ~ 





























TLL WAKE FUZZY 

AND WUZZY UP AND 

Э SANTA; THAT. 
TELLS THEM 


























Foe y (ead ИТ - 
ФЕДЕ SUEY MUST ВЕ“ а SANTA 7 < Na 
THIN: FUZZ Z, | A 2 Bu E 
В سے‎ OUTA HERE, 
a Ж А + 





у, SUCH 
LANGUAGE! 

















р SE. 
SANTA. THE 
коре BROKE 











YEAH THERE?) 
2, SOMETHING 
KINDA 














теме UF BoyS 
THIS |6 SOU 





Кат UNCLE 
| BARNES 


YEAH / SOME: 
THING'S PHONEĄ 
HERE: 


CE HRM 


FUZZY, MAYBEJ( Gude «с мом 
МЕЗА (7: р 
кове, TVE GOT AN 
































Iს дек FOOLISH 


QUESTIONS, 





I GUESS THEY'LL 
LEARN THE 
TRUTH Now,’ 











Е: T2 EE Deman У m 

LETS LOOK 

“не TREE FOR HURRAY 2 
PRESENTS / 














>=", 








WELL, WHAT DO You KNOW 
ABOUT THAT—THEEE 
REALLY 15 4. 
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дее. Please send me set of 5 FREE PICTURES and enter my sub- 
e scription to TOM & JERRY COMICS. 


With Your Subscription CHECK 
5 ONE SUBSCRIPTION RATES 





O 1 year —12 issues—$1.00 





O2 years—24 issues—$1.85 
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IN FULL COLOR No Canadian Subscriptions Accepted 
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Characters in T am enclosing remittance for $. in full payment for 





‘my subscription 


TOM & JERRY COMICS 
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You Will Also Receive an ç 
Attractive Christmas Card Street: апа Number abana 
from DELL COMICS City and БО КР mann enden los: 
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Give Boys and Girls 
A Gift Subscription to 


TOM & JERRY COMICS 


ONLY $1.00 
For 12 Months 


Every issue is filled with а thousand-and-one laughs, jokes 
and stories dear to children's hearts, They will enjoy no end 
g adventures of Tom, Jerry, Тобу, Мой, Flip "М 
Dip, Barney Bear, Benny Burro, and Droopy. And the entire 
cost of a year's Gift Subscription is only $1.00: We also send 
FREE an attractive card announcing your gift and bearing 
your name as donor. MONEY-SAVING OFFER! Send five sep- 
arate one-year subscriptions for $4.00. You save $1.00. 





A Meny Fines 
and 
> а Happy Now Your 
DELAY ( do oli us 
To medea a - 
delivery of Gift Sub- 
scriptions, fill in ond 
ыл Ык 
ОЙН 


MAIL IT 
TODAY! 


